his Band, and three tmes ansan vl
the touch of It, and there was nelther
threat nor hurt ln It. At last Plerre

tenil.

When he was out of sight and hear-
ing; Kazan whined, and the crest aloug
his splue flattencd, He looked wist-
fally toward the glow of the fire. The
! man had not hurt him, and the three-
| quarters of him that was dog wante

| te follow, » |

| Qray Wolf came buck, and stood
with stifly planted forefeet at his side,
She had pever been this near o man
before, except when the pack had over
taken the sledge out on the plalu. She

tarned away und went back over the

must start’ early.” ’
With her hand on the tent-flap, Joa
turned,

“Let us eall him Wolt.," With one arm
she was holding the lttle Joun, The
ather she stretched out to Kazun,
“Wolf! Wolf!" she ealled softly,

Knzan's eves were ou her, He knew
that she was speaking to him, and he
drew himself a foot toward her,

“He knows It already!" she cried.
“Good night. mon pere."”

For u long time after
into the tent, old Plerre Rudlsson sat
on the edge of the sledge, fucing the
fire, with Kasan nt his feet. Suddeuly

“He camie with the wolves,” she sald, !

she Rad gone '

L%
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SYNOPSIS. 10 pleces DY 1@ WOLVES, BOU & s mem
. = could not undersiund, Every Instinet G § -
MG S e sl And | e b s when one of el | chat was 1o her warned ber thut be sy g Iy S Lo w"ﬂﬂf, bpes ey _ 5,
% and three-QUATST | 1 was oue of tha‘:np. But it was a 8 the most dangerous of ull thIugs, | yoynp Utted his head nnd whined, ."m" Ly
Yo bruta) treatment earos O he hour, | 0OF® 10 be feared than the strouges! | .guy'y calling boy,” sald His scythe cuts deep into un- :
. | wolf, He tore once at us, and the bear™ | . 00 the storms, the flouds, cold und BN SHREN S o boards. He slashes

g

CUALTER I W b nestos

. aocom
Fhotpe 4nd his wire 1o the Hed Miver

oamp.
I11—-Kasan knows that Mo-
is & murdersr. McCready stealth-
(aroanos Lbal'l hatr and n _at-
! w

t Isobel. Kazun kills him and then,

Mrlﬂlh club in punishment, runs swuy
lato forest.

CHAPTER IV~—Torn betwean love of his
mistress, (he fear of his master's club and
the desires of the wolf nature In bim, he
&t langth sends forth the wolf vry.

CHAPTER V--Kazan runs with tne
wolves, fights their leader, hecomes mas-
t&r“of the pack, and mates with Gray

olr.

CHAPTER V1-Knazan and the pack at-
tack Plerre Radiason. his duughter Juan
and her baby. but In the battle Kazan
turns dog again and helps drive off the
wolves

When It was over, Kuzan and Gray
Wolf were ulone out on the plain. The
puck had sluok away luto the night,

-aud the same moon snd sturs that hud

w5

™
&

Fought Like Ten Demons Now.

glven to Kuzan the first knowledge of
his birthright told him npow that no
longer would those wild brothers of
the plains respond to his eall when he
howled luto the sky.

He was hurt. And Gray Woll was
hurt, but not so badly as Kazun, He
was torn and bleeding. One of his legs
was terribly bitten, After u time he
saw & fire In the edge of the forest. The
old call was stropg upon him. He
wanted to erawl In to it, and feel the
girl’s hand on hig hend, as he hud feit
that other haud in the world beyoud
the ridge. He would have gone—and
would huve urged Gray Wolf to go
with him—but the mun was there. He
whined, sud Gray Wolf thrust her
warm muzzle against his neck, Some-
thing told them both thut they were
vutcasts, that the pluins, nud the moon,
and the stars were aguinst them now,
and they slunk into the shelter und the
gloom of the forest,

Kazan could not go far. He could
still smell the eamp when he lay down.
Gray Wolf snuggled close to him,
Gently she soothed with her soft tongue
Kazun's Bleeding wounds, And Kuzan,
lifting his head, whined softly to the

stars,

CHAPTER VIL
Joan.

On the edge of the cedar and spruce
forest old Plerre Radlsson bullt the
fire. He was bleeding from u dozen
wounds, where the fangs of the wolves
had reached to his flesh, and he felt In
his breast that old and terrible paln, of
which no one knew the meanlog but
himself. He dragged in log after log,
piled them on the fire until the flames
leaped up to the crispiug needles of
the limbs above, and heaped a supply
elose at hand for use Inter In the night.

From the siedge Joun watched him,
still wild-eyed and fearful, still trem-
bling. She was holding her baby close
to her breast. Her loug heavy huir
smothered her shoulders ‘aud arms
& dark lustrous vell that glistened and
rippled in the firelight when she
moved. Her young face was scarcely
& woman's tonight, though she was &
mother, She looked like a child.

Old Plerre lnughed as he threw down
the Iast armful of fuel, and stood
breathing hard,

| skin saved us, He was almost st my
| throat when buby cried, und then he
stoud there, his red eyes a foot from

starvation, Aod yet this man hud not
l'harmcd her wate. She sniffed nt Ka-
| gam's back and head, where the mit-

us, and 1 could have sworn that he was | "
tened hand had touched. Thea she
| dog. In un fustant he turned, 80d | oootted buck luto the darkness ugnln,

wus fghting the wolves. 1 suw him
| leap upen oue that was almost at your
throut.”

“He wusgan dog" sald old Plerre,
holding out his hunds to the warwth,
| “They often wander uway from the
pusts, and Join the wolves, 1 bave had

- for beyoud the edge of the forest she
| oRCe Wore SAW moving life,

The wan was returning, sod with
| bim was the girl, Her volee was soft
I and sweet, und there was nbout her the
| breath aud sweetness of wowmn. The

wan stood prepured, but not threaten:

dogs do that. Ma cherle, a dog I8 s dog ing.

ull his lfe,
wolves canpot change him—for long.
He wus one of the pack. He came with
them—to kil But when he found
us—"'

“He fought for us,” breathed the
girl. She gave him the bundle, und
stood up, steulght and tall uud slim in
the firelight, *He fought for us—aod
he wus terribly hurt,” she sald, *1 saw
him drag himself away. Futher, If he
is out there—dylug—"

Plerre Radisson stood up, He
coughed In a shuddering way, trylog 1o
stifie the sound under his beard. The
fleck of erlgon thut came to his lips
with the cough Joun did not see,
She had seen uothing of it during the
#x duys they had been travellng up

from the edge of clvillzation, Hecause
of that cough, and the strain that came
with It, Pierre hud made more thun o
dinary huste.

“1 haive been thinking of that” he
suid, “He was badly hurt, and I do
pot think he went far, Here—inke 1t-
tle Joan und sit close to the fire until I
come haek.”

The muon and the sturg were bril-
Hunt in the sky when he went out in
the plain, A short distance from the
edge of the thuber line he stood for a
moment upon the spot where the
wolves lind overtuken them an hour
before, Not one of hix four dogs had
lived. The snow was red with their
blowd. aud their bodies lay stiff where
they had fallen under the puck. Plerre
shuddered as he looked at them, 1If
the wuolves had oot turued thelr first
tind swiinek upon the dogs. what would
have' become of hiwself, Josn and the
baby? He turned away, with another
of those hollow coughs that brought
the blood to his lps,

A few yards to one side he found in
| the snow the trail of the strange dog
that hud come with the wolves, and
il turned nguinst them fo that mo-
went when all seemed lost. It wus not
s c¢lean running trall, It wus more of
g furrow In the suow, and Plerre Rud-

dog dead at the end of It

1n the sheltered spot to which he had
dragged himself in the edge of the for-
est Kazan luy for a long time after
the fight, slert wnd watchful, He felt
po very great puin. But he had lost
the power to stund upon his legs, His
flunks seemed paralyzed. Gray Wolf
crouched close ut his side, sniffing the
uir. They could smell the camp, sud
Kuzan could detect the two things that
were there—mun und wommn, He koew
that the girl was there, where he could
gee the glow of the firelight through
the spruce and the cedurs, He wanted
to go to her, He wunted to drag him-
pelf close In to the fire, and tnke Gray
Wolf with him, and listen to her volce,
and feel the touch of her hand. But
the mun was there, and to hlin man
had always meant the club, the whip,
pain, death.

Gray Wolf crouched close to his
pide, and whined softly as she urged
Kazan to flee deeper with her intv the
forest, At last she understood that he
could not move, and she ran nervously
out into the plain. and back agaln, un-
tll ber footprints were thick In the
tra{l she made, The instincts of mate-
hovd were strong in her. It was she
who first saw Pierre Radlsson com-
ing over their trall, and she ran swift-
ly back to. Kazan and gave the warn-
Ing.

Then Kazan caught the scent, and
he saw the shadowy figure coming
through the starlight. He tried to
drug himself back, but he could move
only by inches, The man came rapidly
nearer. Kazan caught the glisten of
the rifie in his band. He heard his
hollow cough, and the tread of hils feet
1 in the snow, Gruy Wolf crouched

shoulder to shoulder with bhim, trem-
1}hlin‘ and showing her teeth, When
Pierre had approached within fifty feet
| of them she slunk back lnto the deeper
shadows of the spruce.

I Kazan's fangs were bared menacing-
Iy when Plerre stopped and looked
/down at him. With an effort he
| dragged himself to his feet, but fell

Kicks, abuse, even the |

tsson followed It, expecting to find the |

| “Be cureful, Joun," he warned,
| 8he dropped on her knees 1o the
| snow, Just out of reach,
| “Oame, boy—come ! she sald gently.
She held out her hand. Kuzan's mus-
lcles twliched, He moved an nch—
| two Inchies townrd her. There was the
L old Tight in ber eyes and fuee pow, the
i love und gentleness he hud kuown onee
| before, when nnother woman with shin-
|1ng halrund eyes hnd cowe into his life,
| “Cowe " she whispered us she saw o
| move, und she bent a Nttle, renched o
l' ligtle further with her hund, aud st lnst
touched his head.
Plerre kuelt beglde her. He was
proffering something, nand Kaaau
gmelled ment. Fui it wes the girl's

pund  that  wade him  tremble ann
ahidver. and when she drew buck, urging
him to follow her, he dragged hitself
pulnfully a foor or two through the
suow, Not until then did the girl se¢
his moengled leg, In an instant she bad
forgorten ull caution, aml was down
close at his side,

“He can't walk.” she eried, o sudiden
tremble in her voice, “Look, mon pere!
Hore I 4 terrible cut. We must carey

him."

“1 guessed that much.” replied Rud-
lgson. “For that reason I bronght the
blanket, Mou Diew, listen to thar i

From the durkness of the fores

there cune o low walling ory.

Kazun lifted his hesd and a trew-
blilng whine suswered in his throat, It
wus Gray Wolf calling 1o him,

It was ¢ miracle that Plerre Radis-
son should put the blunket about Ku-
san, and carry him in to the cxmp,
without #crateh or bite. It was this
miracle that be schieved, with Jounu's
arm resting on Kuzau's shaggy neck as
she held one end of the blunket, They
laid bl down close to the fire, and aft-
er a little it was the man again who
brought warm water snd washed awny
the blood from the torn leg, and then
put something on it thut was soft und
warm snd soothing, and fAowlly bouud
& cloth about it

All this was struuge and vew to Ka-'
l gin.  Pierre's hand. as well e the
| girl’s, stroked his head, It was the man
who brought him o gruel of mesl and

tallow, and urged him to eat, while
Joan sut with her chin in her two
hands, looking st the dog, and talkiog
to i, After (his, when e was quite

comforiable, and no longer afraid, he

“| Guessed That Much”

heard a sirange small ery from the
furry bundie on the sledge that brought
his head up with a jerk,

Joun saw the movement, and heard
the low answering whimper In his
throat. She turned quickly to the
bundle, 1alking and coolng to it as she
took It In her arms, and then she
pulled back the bearskin so that Kazan
sould see. He had never seen a baby
pafore, and Joun held It out before
nim, so that he could lovk stralght at
It and see what & wonderful creature It
wan. Its littie pink face stared stead-

Plerre understnndiogly.

He coughed, wud clutchied s hand to
e brenst, wlhere the puln seeried rgnd:
ng him, .

“Frost-bitten lung," he suid, speak-
ing straight at Kezau. “Got It early in
the winter, up at Foud du Lac, Hupw
we'll gt bome—ip thue—with the
kids," .

In the loneliness nnd ewptiness of
the big northern wilderness oo falls
futo the habit of talking to one's self,
But Kazan's hend was alert, and his
eves watchful, so Plerre spoke to hln,

“We've got to get them home, nod
there's only you and me to do [t" he
sald, twisting his beard. Suddenly he
clenched his Osts,

His hollew racking cough convulsed
im agalo.

wHome!" he puuted, clutehing his
chest, “IUs elghty wiles stralght noeth
—to the Churehlll—and 1 pray 1o Gl
we'll get there—with the klilk—hefore
wy lungs give out”

He rose (o his feet, and staggered 2
Hitle as he walked, There wis n cullat
whout Kugan's neck, sl he chultwd
hiw to the sledge. After that e
drugged three ur four sinall logs upon
the fre, and went quietly Into the teut
where Joan and the buby were siread)

nsleep, Beveral tines that night Kezan
Lol the distant voles Ul Gruy Walf
ealling for him, bt something told him
that be must not suswer It now, To-
ward duwn Gray Wolf came close In 1o
the camp, sl for the fiest tme Kazsn
replied to her,

(To be soatimued)

protected

constantly, day and night, all
year round. He wins. The buildings lose.
Paint which will blunt the edge of Time's
scythe, and be an armor protection for the
buildings, is Dutch Boy White-Lead thinned
with linseed oil and tinted any color desired.

This paint is all-weatherproof—proof aguinst blister-
ing sun, drenching rain, ercing wind, snow and sleet.
It will add long life and to your buildings, and
neither crack nor scale.

Come to us for paint materials of the lasting kind and
for geod advice on painting, for jobs big or littls,  *

“JAS. C PAGE

Springs News May 24, 1917 ..
In the District Court of Cherokee
("ounty, State of Kansas.
Sittingat Columbus.

V8. Plaintiffs.
Duniel M. Funk, Catherine
May, D. C. May, James
Singleton, J. R. Boyd, E.F.
Sumwalt, if they be living, and

ecutors, administrators,
ees, trustees and ass
The Financial Association, a

corporation, if it be legally ex-
isting, and if not or dissolved,

administrators, devisees, trus-
tees and assigns, Defendants.
Publication Notice
State of Kansas to the above
named defendants, and each of
them. ;
GREETING:

You and each of you, are here-

by notified that the plaintiffs, A.
H. Rogers and J. W. Grantham,
on the 22d day of May, 1917,
filed their petition in the above
entitled court in said cause, and
that you have been sued in said
court and must answer said pe-
tition, on or before the 6th day
of July, 1917, or said petition
will be taken as true and judg-
ment rendered against you, the
nature of which will be that the
court enter judgment quieting
intiffs’ title, in and to follow-
ng described real estate, to-wit:
The East half (E1-2) of Lot One
(1), excepting One (1) acre in
the South-west Corner thereof,
used for school purposes, in Sec-
tion Twelve (12), Township Thir-
ty-five 35 South, Range Twenty-
ty-four. (24) East, in Cherokee
County, Kansas, and declaringall
claimsof estate, or interest, in and
to said land, of all of you, the said
defendants, to be null and void
and of no force or effect as
inst the estate of said plain-
tﬁl, and barring and excluding
all of you from any rights, titles,
estates or interest therein, and
for such other and further relief
as to the court may seem equit-
able and proper and for costs.
Dated this 22nd day of May,

1917.
A. H. ROGERS,
J. W. GRANTHAM,
Plaintiffs.
Seal By Grant W T,
Their Attorney.
Attest Fred Simkin,

Clerk of the District Court.

First published in the Baxter

A. H. Rogers and J. W. Grantham

if not, their unknown heirs, ex-
devis-
; and

its unknown heirs, executors,

and
guarantee it

We have recently secured the agency for the
famons :

This paint is absolutely pure=100% paint and wothing
else—paint 10 the last drop in the can.  The guarantee -
formula on every can tells just what the contentd are.
It proves that DEVOE contains no whiting, no china
clay, no silicu or other worthless stufi.

That's why we guarantee that DEVOE will take fewer

gallons and wear longer than any other paint. Come in
and let us tell you how little it costs to paint DEVOE,

C. E. MATTHEWS LUMBER CO.

BAXTER SPRINGS, KANSAS
PAINT DEVOGE PAINT
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The Domestic Problem Solved
or HOW to KEEP a COOK

This solution requires but few words:
BUY the BEST GROCERIES.

A good cook takes pride in her work.
Inferio Groceries just CAN'T be cooked
to your satisfaction. Then the cook is
the GOAT.

When you buy Groceries from this store
ou GET THE BEST—and KEEP YOUR

COOK. We take just pride in the qual-

ity of our Groceries. Buy from us and
keep peace in the kitchen.
J. W. COOK, The Grocer

WHEN YOU WANT AN

ABSTRACT

Write to. Phone, or See

THE LOGAN SECURITY CO.

BAXTER SPRINGS COLUMBUS, KAN.

1 WOMAN WITH A MIND

'!*‘-4 = “'h:h“l' ma cherie, j";."n‘"d 'back Into the snow sgaln. The man |y at Kusan. Its tiny fists reached By B. H. Hamilton, Dq)uly.
LI ﬂ"mm :“':h'"'tl’;::' th' “l:‘-lnned bis rifle against a sspling and | sut, and it made queer lttle sounds at | . . 3 oki
& et M"'"'“ will "e:_";‘_'.wn‘“'; 'm;."m': | bent over him feariessly. With a flerce i, and then suddenly it kicked and Is quick to grasp a point. Genuine valuss require no “‘induce-
A ";‘." ISt ave comfortable mow, and ’ i‘m" Kazan snapped at his extended | screamed with dollgh'l and laughed. At ments.” Experience shows that it pays US to give OUR CUS-
Ry, B Eh? You are no | " ld?'".“.' hands. To his surprise the man did (those wounds Kazan's whole body re- | ooy Rig o7 g : al for THEY BRING OTHERS.
B ne sat w0l .hnh | not pick up & stick or & club, He held | lnxed, and he dragged himeelf to the : TOMERS genuine values, for : e
down beside his daughler, .., "y hend agaln—cautiously—aud |girl's feet. Your Rheumaltsm ats why we are doing it, and is why we are GETTING THE A

Th
GROCERY TRADE ofjthis community. ,

TOM FAUGHT, THE GROCER %

: and gently pulled back the soft fur

"+ that eaveloped the bundie al I“hlmhlnamlummnnn. The
.. her arms. He could see oné plak cheek | "o "o Do victed, talking to bim
v baby Joan. 'nnqnot.hu.*.n“ o " m.:"w

“See, he likes the baby!” she cried.
“Mon pere, we must give him a pame.
What shall It be?

fewalt tlll morning for that” replied

Now is the time to. get rid of
your rheumati-m. You will find
Chamberlain’s liniment a great

SN
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r, were like stard ~ .
1 e, - hand touched Kasan's head, snd ev- |ihe father. “It In late, Joam: Go It | help The reliel which it affords Wﬁ"- Phone 97 %
1 | "Ttwas the baby who saved uL” She | y50y hefore the Jaws could reach It |ihe tent, and slesp. We hate no doge We R . -
= hm_ apered. “The doge werphelag 100 |yt and amnis e wep Tgphef 9% ST AR N Wevel Wewiy. e w is alone worth many times ita cost. - - o
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